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        [[Walter Keeler Correspondence      
 Letter  #021]] 
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   118 South Virgil Avenue 
   Los Angeles 4, California 
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[[Page 3 – Letter]] 
Monday Evening 
Hello darling: 
 I’m so very very tired tonight that 
I probably won’t write a very interesting 
Letter but I know you will forgive me, please.  
Had about four hours sleep last night and  
put in a long hard day of work today. The  
brightest spot of the day was receiving a letter 
from you. Thank you Dear for remembering  
me today. 
 The fellows thought I was a little 
batty when, after reading your letter, I 
couldn’t help laughing out loud. It’s the  
letter about the “curse.” It was so ex –  
tremely funny yet when I though of it 
I could realize what a terrible predi –  
ament you must have been in. Next time 
when you expect the “curse” catching up with  
you you’ll go to work prepared. The young 
lady in question is going to break her arm 
one of these days, and soon too, by bragging 
what a “good woman” she is. We’ll see 
what we shall see.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
[[Page 4 – Letter]] 
at times this same young lady tends to 
belittle herself such as saying she isn’t  
a good cook. Sorry I must disagree as  
I’ve had a sample of her cooking about three 
weeks ago – excellent. 
 Thank you for your sweet com –  
pliments pertaining to my work here 
but as the situation stands I’m just one 
small cog in a vast network. Are you 
really proud of me Dear. Don’t worry 
about me around the planes. They are now 
to me like second nature. To you they are 
probably still strange and you’re probably 
still a landlubber and not yet airborne.  
That is probably why you fear them. 
 Soon, in about two hours, it will 
be Tuesday which means one day sooner 
when I can again hold you in my arms. 
Sleepily I kiss you “Good-night” in memory 
and with oceans of love I am  
  Lonesome 
  Walter 
  xxxxx 
     
